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Reconciliation
by Mary Lang
You are a rock
Away from the shore.
You are not changed
By the waves of time.
You are isolated;
You are not worn down
By travelers—
You never change.
I am a clay vessel.
The clay is still wet;
I am molded by
Those who pass by.
Some take part of me.
Others reshape me.
Sometimes I am full.
At times I am empty;
I am always changing.
Differences
by Mary Lang
We share three children
a name and a bed.
I look for the rope
That should bind us together
For a lifetime.
I find not a fiber.
No shared idea, no laughter, no joy;
I am an emotion.
You are a reasoned thought
Three children, a name, a bed—
-
Is it enough?
Perhaps for now
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